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Ser Vp. 

Re. Whither to (upper. 

Ser. To our houfe. 

Re. Whofe houfe? 

S«r. My Maiffcrs. 

'Ro. Indeedc I (ho did haue a skt you that before. 

Ser. Now He tell you without asking. My Mailer it the 
great rich Capulet, & ifyou be not of the houfe of Mount agues 
I pray come and crulh a cup of wine. Reify ou merry. 1 

Ben. At this fame auncienc fcaft of Cnpulets, 

Sups the faire Refahne whom thou fo loues: 

With all the admired beauties o Weronn, 

Goe thither and with vnattainttd eye, 

Compare her face with fome that I {hall fhew, 

And I will make thee thinke thy fwan a crow. 

Rc. When the deuout religion of mine eye, 

Maintaines fuch falfhood, then turne tcares to firer 
And thefe who often drownd, could neuer die, 

Tranfparent Heretiques be burnt forliers* 

One fairer then my loue? the all feeing Sun 
Nere faw her match, fince firfi the world begun. 

Ben. T ut,you faw her faire none elfe being by. 

Her felfe poyfde with her felfe in eyther eye: 

But in that Chriflall fc-aks let there be waid. 

Your Ladies loue agiinft fome other maid, 

That I will fhew you fhiuing at this feaft. 

And (he (hall fcant ftuw well, that now (hewes bed. 

Re. Ile goe along no fuch fight to be fhowr.e, 

But to reioycein iplendor oniuneown? - . 

£nter Capulets Wife and JJjtrfe. 

' Wife. Nurfe wher’s my daughtei? call her forth to me, 

Nurfe, Now by my maidenhead, ut iwtlue jta.ro eld l bed hex, 
€ome y what Lanub, what Lady -bird. God for bed, 
fVhertsthu Gtrle? what Iulitt. 

Enter Iuliet. 

Juliet. How now who calls? 

Nur. Tour mother. ■ 

Ittli * 


Rom e6 And luliet. 

r. am here, what is your will? 

rhis is the matter. Nurfe giue leauea while, we muft 
u in freret Nurfe come backe againe , I haue remembred 
Jn^ thou'fe heart our counfcH. Thou knoweft my daughter’s 

tell her Age vntc An heure. 

Wife. Shees not fourtcene. . , 

N u > fe. He lay fourteen of my teeth yet to my teene be itfrken, 

l haue hut foure, fbees not f our teene. 

How long is it now to Lammas tide? 

Wife. A fortnight and oddedayes. 

Nurfe.£«,» w oddball dates in they cere come Lammas Sue At 
MoklJbaVJhe befour teene. Sufzn Audfbefiod refl a! 1 Chnfttan fouls 
were of an awe. Mil Sufan is with God,fbce was to good for me. But 
at l f»id on Lammas Sue at night Jhallfhee beefourteene , then (hall 
fhetmarrie , 1 remember it well. TO free the Sarth-^e now 
tleuen y cares, and fhe was weand 1 neuer fhall forget tt, of all the dates 
of the y ear e vf on that day. fori had then laid worme-wood to my 
dug ft ting in the Sttnne vnder the Done houfe wall. CMy Lord and 
you were then at Mantua, »*; l doe beare abraine. But as 1 [aide, 
‘when it did taftthe worme-wood on the nipple of my Dugge , and 
felt it bitter, pretty foole , to fee it teachie and fallout with the Dug , 
S hake quoth the Done- houfe >t was no neede l trow to bid mee trudge : 
and face that time it is a leuen yearesf&r then (bee could ft and alone, 
nay bithroedt fh* could hatte Tuane And wadis d all About i for euen 
the day before [he broks her brow, and then my Hufband God be With 
hi* foule , a was amerry man, tookevp the child, yea quoth bee, doeft 
t ton fall vpon t hy face? thou wilt fall ba toward when thou haft more 
wtt, mlt thou not Iulc? nd bymyholydam , the pretty wretch left 

trying, and [aid h to fee new how a left fhall come about. 1 warrant , 
and l fhall hue a thoufandy cares , / neuer fhou Id forget it : wilt thou 
»^Tu1e quoth he’ an iprety foole it flint ed, andfaid I * 

Oh La. Inough of this, I p-ray theehoH thy peace. 

Nurfe Tc S Madam , yet / cannot chufe but laugh , to thinke it 
uld leant crying and fay l: and yet I warrant ii had vpon ft brew, a 
b mpe as bg as a you g Co fas! s [lone? a perilous If no. and it cried 
bitterly a Xa qnoihmy hufband, faltft vpon thy face , thou wilt. full 
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